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A Midfommer nightes dreame* 

But what of that? Demetrius thinkc s not fo; 

He will not kno we, what all 3 but hee doe know. 

And asheeerres,dotingon Hernias eye*.* 

So I, admiring of his qualities . 

Things bafe and vile, holding no quantitte, 

Loue can cranfpole to forme and d'gmtie. 

Loue lookes not with the eyes.but wijth the mince.* 

And therefore is wingd Cupid painted blmde. 

• Nor hath loues minde of any indgement taltes 
Wings, and no eyes, figure, vnheedy hafte. 

And therefore is loue faid to bee a childe: 

Becaufe,in choyce, he is fo oft beguil’d. 

As waggifh boyes,in game, themfelues forfwearci 
5o,the Boy, Loue ,is periur’deuery where. 

For, ere DetMetriwlookton HermifU eycn^ . 

Heehayld do wneothes,that he was onely mine* 

And when this haile fome heatc^from Hermia£t\z$ 

So he diffolued^aiidChowrsof oachcs did melt* 

I will goe tell him of faire Hermias flight: 

Then,tothe wodde,willhe ,tomorrow night, 

Purfueher : and for this intelligence. 

If I haue thankes,it is a deare expenfe; 

But herein meane I to enrich my paine. 

To haue his fight thichcr,and back againe. 

Enter Quince/Ac Carpenter;andSnnggc,the loynepand 
Bottom ,the fEeauer, and Flute, the Belloms mender\& 
Snout, f/se Tinker ;a»d Statueling theTayler * 

Quirt. Is all our company hecre? 

Tot. You were beft to call them generally, man by 
man, according to the ferippe. 

<2«<».Herc is the fcrowle ofeucry mans name, which is 
thought fit, thro ugh al/fe6e«.t,toplay in ourEntcrlude,bc« 
fore the Ouke,& the Dutches, on hisweddtng day at night; 
Bars. Fir ft good TeeterQuince,{ ay what the Play treats on; 
then read the names of the A£fors:&fo grow to a point. 
Quirs p 


Exit. 


A Midfommer nightes dreame. 

5K/«.Mary,our Play isthe moft lamentable comedy, 
and moft cruell death of Tjramtu and Jhjby. 

Tot. A very good peece of worke,l affure you, & a met* 
ry .Now good Teeter Quince, call forth y our Adtors,by the 

fcrowle.Mafteis/pieadeyourfelucs. 

Quin. Anfwere,as I call you. Nickfiettontj, the Weauer. 
Toit. Readic .’Name what part 1 am for, andproceede. 
Quin.Yo^NtcliBottom are fetdowneforT/Mwaa. 

Tott. What is Alouer, or a tyrant? 

Outn. A louerthatkilshimfelfe,moft gallant, for loue. 
B^t. That will afke fome teares in the true performing 
ofit. If I doe it, let the Audience looketo their eyes:i wii 
uiooue ftormes .* I will condoIe,in fome meafure. tot e 
jeft yet, my chiefe humour is for a tyrant, I could play tr- 
cles rarely, or a part to teare a Cat in , to make all fplit the 

racing rocks : and ftiiueringfhocks,fhallbreakethelocKS 

ofprifon gates, and Phibbus carre fhallfhine .romfarre, 
and make & marre the foolifli Fates.This was loftie.Now, 
namethereft ofthe Players. This is £rc/« vaine,a tyrants 
vaine : A louer is more condoling. 

Quin. Francis Flnte^tht Bellowesroender? 
flu. Here Teeter Quince. 

Quin. Elute, you muft take Thifiy, on y on. 

Ela. What is Thifby?A wandring knight? . 

^aw.Itis the Lady,thatP 7 ^w«t muft loue.^ (rning. 
F/-Nay faitMet^bt me play a womatl haue a beard co- 
Qutn. Thats allonesyou (hall play it in a Mafkcjandyou 
may fpeake as fmall as you will. 

Ton. And I may hide my face, let me play Thifiy to : lie 
fpeake in a monftrous little voice; Thifne } Thifne 3 ah Py 
ramMjny louer dcvctyhyThyJby deare, &Lady deare. 
£?*.No,no:you muft play Pyramus'.Zi Elute , you Thy/by. 
B«f,Well,ptoceede. Qm. Tobin St aruelingitheTailctl 
Star. Here Peeler Quince. 

Quin. Robin Statueling, you muft play Tbyfiyes mother* 
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